your wonderful houses of cards, they would come down- at the
first resolute footfall. As often as not it is your own foot that
comes down when some abominable oppression stings you into
earnestness; and—
immenso. And who can expect any house to stand that earth-
shaking shock?
mrs etteen. A jibe at your size has got you out of many a
controversial difficulty.
immenso. I protest I have exploited it only in the interests of
good humor. I laugh at it with the wrong side of my mouth.
[He sits down beside her\. But I still defend the past. My roots are
in the past: so are yours.
mrs etteen. My roots are in the past: my hopes are in the
future.
immenso. The past is as much a part of eternity as the future.
Beware of ingratitude to the past. What is gratitude? The cynic
says, a sense of favors to come. Many people would say that we
cannot be grateful to the past because we have nothing to expect
from it. But if we had no memory of favors from the past we
could have no faith in favors from the future. Why do I uphold
the Church: I, who know as much of the crimes of the Churches
as you do? Not for what the Church did for men, but for what
men did for the Church. It brought us no gifts; but it drew forth
gifts from us. And that is just as it should be. I love the Church
because Michelangelo painted its churches. You complain of it
because the churches did not paint Michelangelo. Well, suppose
they had painted him! Suppose they had tarred and feathered
him I Would you not place the painting of Michelangelo, with
the burning of John Huss or Giordano Bruno or Joan of Arc,
among the crimes of the Churches?
mrs etteen. That is a very pretty little juggle with words, and
very funny. But when you are talking of Michelangelo you are
talking of a man so great that he was literally a demigod. When
you talk of the Church, you are talking of a pack of common
men calling themselves clergymen and priests, and trying to
persuade us that they are demigods by wearing ugly black clothes.
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